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INTRODUCTION. 

It is ſaid, that took the hint of this play from” 
Ald bated, It is alſo jaid, LED 
Twas @ chrijtian 24 nw h ave are tatally againf give 
ing prejudiced ideas againt any fet of perple, eſpecially 
oy rejected as © hoon have 44 mag H 
. their tribes, in commnn with the reft of mankind, 
Sect igtucks a dale how been, our author judici- 
onfly faxw, that making his principal an Iſraelite, won! 
place him in a ſtranger print of view ; and fuch fucce/5- 
ful pains bat the bard taken with this harrid picture 4 
depraced nature, that «ve {crnple 1 t pronamnce bin, 
as original and high Led a character, as we can ca- 
ceive, furwfhed with a mt ſuitable peculiarity of de. 
All the ther charactert are well drawm, nxeillytunding 
ſeveral breaches of time and place, we may venture to 
promaunce this :9 be omny wy fr” merit. I. 
ani, be want of gratitude, for the great ſatisfaction 
Me. Macklin has often given in the 
manner his performance remarkably corre, feeling, and 
forcea ble. 


ACT I. 


| SCENE, 4 Street in Venice. 
Enter AxTmox10, SoLarino, and SALAN 0. 
Anth, IN footh, I know not why | am fo fad: 


It wearies me. You ſay it wearies you; 

But how | caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What Ruff tis made of, whereof it is born, 
I aw to learn , 
And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know myſelf. 

Sal. Your mind is toffing on the ocean; 
There, where your Argofics,* with portly fail, 

* Argoſia, a name given to any rich merchant ſhip ; taken 
trom Argo, the ſhip in which Jaſon failed for tae golden fleece. 

Az Like 


fly by them with their woven wings. 
Believe me, fir, had 1 fuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 

y hepes abroad. I ſhould be ſtill 

the graſs to know where {its the wind; 
maps for ports, 3 
object that might me fear 

une to my ventures, cut of doubt, 


= 
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IF 
47 


Sal. My wind, cooling my broth, 

to an ague, when I 

What harm a wind toc great might do at fea. 
ſhould not fee the fandy hrur-glais run, 


: 


115 


He 


Is fad to think upon his merchandize. 
Auth. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 


Sola. Why then you are in love? 

* This ſpeech is fancifully deſcriptive of thoſe 
which might probably affutt a man in Anthonio's ſituat ian, and at 
the fame time, leads to an idea, by his reply, of the magnitude 
of hi» concerns in trade. | 
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42 J. TAE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 5 
Anth. Fy, fy ! 
Sala. Not in love neither ! Then let's ſay you're ſad, 
Becauſe you are not merry; and were as eaſy 
For you to laugh and leap, and fay, you're merry, 
Becauſe you are not ſad. Now, by two headed Janus, 
— 2 — io her time: 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, Ar 


And others of ſuch vinegar af 
That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Nefer fwear the jeſt be laughable. 


Enter Bassanio, Lorenzo, ard GraTiaNnco. 


Sal. Here comes Baſanio, your moſt noble kinſman, 
Gratians and Lorenzo. Fare ye well; 
We leave you now with better ny. 
. 
ORs GREG BI 68 
e 
I take it your own buſineſs cal — 
And you embrace > pe ne 
Baſe Good figniors bark, when ſhall we laugh 
Good ior: ov we ? 
Say, when ? 
You grow exceeding g ſtrange. Muſt it be ſo? 
We'll make our leiſures to attend on yours. 
Sala. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you've found 4nthenio, - 
We two wall leave you ; but at dinner-t:me, 
I pray you have in mind where we muſt meet. | 
af: | will not fail you. [Ern Solar. and Sala. 
Gra. You look not well, fignior Anthontn, 
You have too much upon the world ; 
They looſe it, that do IA 
Believe me, you are marvellouſly chang'd. 
ir 
where every man mult his part, 
roy < Brgy Spec db * 
Gra. Let me play the fool. 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 


* This is a very pleaſant fignificant ſatir ical rather 
dim̃cult to ſpeak with propriety, the ideas — 8 
expreſſion neculiar. 


edbſcure, and the ftile of _ 
A 3 X And 
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it 1s my love that ſpeaks) 
of men w i 


Pl tell thee more of this, another time; 
But fiſh not with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool's gudgeon, this opinion. 


Come, good Lorenzo ; fare ye well, a- while, 
Fil end my exhortation, after dinner. 


Auth. Farewel ; PH grow a talker for this gear. 
Gra. Thanks, i' faith; for Glence is only com- 


®* Baffanic's remark of the grains of wheat and chaff, is com- 
paftly pregnant wich juſt ſatire, upon all thofe who prate much 
c very little purpoſe, . * 


4 . THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 
Auth. Well, tell me now, what lady is the ſames. 


To whom you ſwore a ſecret pil 
That — me of? 


Bat. Ti, not unknown to you, arb, 
How mach [ have diſabled mine ctice, 
ſhewing ſomething a more port, 
Than my 12 means would 4 | "= 00h 
Nor do I now mike moan to abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 
Is to come fairly off from the great debts, 
Wherein my time, ſomethiag too prodigal, 
Hath left me 0 —— 
J owe the „in money and in love; 
And from your love | have a warranty, 
T' unburden all my plots and purpoſes, 
How to get clear of all the debts | owe. + 
Anth. y you, good let me know it 
And if it Hund. as you if ſtill do, a 
Within the eye of honour, be affur'd, 
My purſe, my „ my extremeſt means, 
Lie all unlock” to your occaſions. | 
Bag. ln my ſchool days, r 
1 tho: his fellow, of the ſelf ſame fi 
The ſelf-ſame way, with more adi Wh 
To find the other forth; by vent'ring both, 
I oft found boch. [ urge this childhood proof, 
Becauſe what follows is pure ianocence. 
I owe you mach, and, hke a wilful 
That which I owe is loſt ; but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way, 
Which you did fot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
Sr 
Or bring y- ur latter hazard back 
And thankfully relt debtor for the 
Anth You know me well; and — ſpend but 
To wind about wy love with ciccumſtance ; ftime, 
+ Baffanio's method of opening his caſe to Anth-nio, is mo” 
deftly fenfible, w conceived, and prett ly worded, 
* This ready and generous ſtretch of credit, to ferre a 
ges us a mit amiable idea of Anthuniv's character, and leads 
en ta the plot, agreeably. 
® The idea of thooting one arrow at random, to find another 
that has been l»&, though by iſh, is introduced here with much 
application. And 


eare and propriety of 
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And out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, 

Than if you had made waſte of all I have. 
Then do but ſay to me what I ſhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And | am preit unto it: therefore ſpeak. 

Ba In Belmont is a lady, richly 

And the is fair, and, fairer than that word, 
Of wond'rous virtues. Sometime, from her eyes 
I did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages; 

Her name is Portia, nothing undervalu'd 
To Cat's daughter, Brutus" Portia : 

Nor is the wide world ign'rant of her worth; 
For the far winds blow in from ev'ry coaſt, 
Renowned ſuitors. 

O. my A4n/howis, had I but the means, 

To hold a rival place with one of them, 

F have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That I ſhould queſtionle(s be fortunate. 

Anth. l hou know'ft, that all my fortunes are at 
Nor have money, nor commodity, [ſea, 
To raiſe a preſent fum ; therefore, go forth; 

Try what my credit can in Fenice do; 

That ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 

22 + 4 
preſently inquire, and fo will l, 

Where money is; and 1 no quettio m ke, 

To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake. Ernst. 


SCENE changes to PoxTra's Houſe in Belmont. 
4 grand Saloon. 


Three Caſkets are ſet out, one of Gold, another of Silver, 
and another of Lead. 

Enter PoxTia and NtrSsa. ; | 

Per. By my troth, Neri little body is 
of this great world. — * 
Ner. Lou would be, ſweet madam, if your miſeries 
were in the fame abundance, as your good fortunes 
are; and yet, for ought I ſee, they are as fick, that 
ſerkit with tn0 mark, as they then ſtarve with no- 
thing; 
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mouth, than to either of thete. Hear'n defend me 
from theſe two. 

Rer. How ſay you by the French lord, Monſieur 
Le Bun? | [for a man.“ 

Por. Heaven made him, and therefore let him paſs 

Rer. How like you the yuung German, the Duke 
cf Yaxiny « nephew ? 

Por. Very vilely in the morning, when he is ſober, 
and meſt viiely in the afternoon, when he is drunk; 
when he is beit, ke i, a little worſe then a man; and 
when he is worſt, ke i: little better than a beat; and 


the worſt fall that ever fell, I hope, I ſhall make ſhuſt 


to yo without him. 
Ner. If be ſhauld offer to chuſe, and chuſe the 
right caſket, you ſonld refuſe to perf.rm your fa- 
ther's will, if you ſhould refuſe to accept him. 
Far. Therefore, for fear of the worlt, I pray thee 
ſet a deep glafs of Rheniſh wine on the contrary 


In this review of her fuitors, Portia fenfibly and agreeably 
fatirizes the glaring fuibles of different nutions. This whole 
ſcene is pleating, both in ation and perufal, therefore ſhould not 
be curtailed ; though the theatres judge otherwiſe, by leaving 
out the Neapolitan, the Engliſh baron, and the Scottiſh lord. 
We however, fubjoin what is omitted on the ſtage, here. 

Pon In tru h, I know it is a fin to be a mocker ; but, be! 
why, he hath a horfe better than the Neapolitan's: a better bad 
habit of frowning than the count Palatine; he is every man in no 
man; it a throttle ting, he falls ſtraight a capering; he will fence 
with his own ſhadow : if I ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry 
twenty huſbands. If he would defpife me, I would forgive 
kim ; for if he loves me ta mactnefs, I mall never requite him. 
4 What fay you to Faulconbridge, the young baron of 

ig bo 

Por. You know, I fay nothing to him, for he underſtands not 
me, nor I him; be hath neither Latin, French, nor Italian; and 
you may come into the court and ſweur, that I have a poor pen- 
ny worth in the Engliſh. He is a proper man's pifture, but, 
alas! who can converſe with a dumb ſhow > How oddly he is 
ſuited ! | think he bought his doublet in Italy, his round hoſe 
in France, his bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour every 


Naas What think you of the Scottiſh lord, his neighbour ? 
Por. That he bath a neighbourly charity in him ; for he bor- 
rowed a box of the ear of the Engliſhman, and fwore he woul 
y him again, when be was able. I think the Frenchman 
his ſurcty, and ſcaled under for another. 


caſket ; 
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caſket ; for if the devil be within, and that tempta- 
— I know he will chuſe ir. I will ds 


J. 


| any thing Neriſa, ere | will be married to a ſponge. 


Ner. You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
che ſe lords; they kave acquainted me with their de- 
terminations, which is, indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you with no more ſuit; unleſs 
you may be won by ſfoarcther fort than your facker's 
impoſician, depending on be caſkets. 

Por. If | live ta be as old as Srbyila, I will die as 
chaſte as Diana, unleſs I be obtain'd by the manner 
of my father's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers 
are fo reaſonable; for there is not one among them 
but I doat on his very abſence, and wiſh them a fair 


Ner. Do you not remember, lady, in your father's 
time, a Venetian, a ſcholar and a fotdier, that came 
hither in company of the Marquis of Mantferrat ? 
MY... * at. ooo I thiak, he was 

call 

Nev. True, madam ; he, of all the men that ever 
my fooliſh eyes look d upon, was the beſt deierving 
a fair lady. 

Por. | remember him well, and I remember him 
worthy of thy praiſe. How now ! what news ? 


Enter BATLTNAAAG. 


he ſaruld fhrive me, than 
Neri, Sirrah, go before ;gwhile we 
ate 2. woder, another knocks at 
[ Exennt. 
SCENE, a public Place in Venice. 
Enter BazSSanio and SHYLOCK. 
A. Three thouſand ducats? Well. 
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SJIT2D > 
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10 i man. P | 

Have you rd any imputation to 

20 Ne * no; my meaning, in fayin = 7 
— 4 * 7; 
hath an argofie bound to Tripolis to a 
Janes; 1 underſtand moreover, upon the Ryalle, he * 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for Exgland; and - 


other ventures he hath, ſquander d abroad. But 
chips are but boards, ſailors but men; there be land- 
rats and water rats, water-thieves and land-thieves; 
I mean, pirates; and then there is the peril of the 
waters, winds and rocks. be man is, notwith- 
Manding, f. ficient ; three thouſand ducats ? I think, 
Bop. Be afur'd vou may. 

$63. I will be affur'd 1 may; 2nd that I may be 


tw W.ctlh 


29 


, the Nazarite, conj 
il buy with you, fell with yo 
with you, walk with you, and fo following ; 
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That all the yeanlings, which were ſtreak' d and pied, 
Should fall as Jacob's hire; the ewes, being rank, 
In the end of autumn turned to the rams ; 

And when the work of n was 

Between theſe woolly breeders, in the act, 

The ſkilful eden d me certain wands ;- 

And, in the doin the deed cf kind, 

He e fiuck them up before the falſome ewes : 

Who, then conceiving, did in yeaning time, 

Fall all party colour'd lambs, and thoſe were Jacob's. 


This was the way to thrive ; and he was bleſt; 
And thrift is bleffing if men ſteal it not. 

Anth. This was a venture, fir, that Jacob ſerv'd for: 
A thing not in his to bring to paſs, 


But fw 6227 d and falkion'd by the han of heav'n. 

Was this inferted to make int'reſt good ? 

Or is your gold and filver, ewes and rams? 
Sh. I cannot tell; I make it breed as faſt. 
Aub. Mark you this, Baſſanio * 

"The devil can cite ſcripture tor his purpoſe.—* 

An evil foul, producing holy witneſs, 

Is like a villain with a | be th cheek ; 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O, hat a goedly outfide faiſhood hath *! Iſum. 
Shy. Three thouſand ducats ! *tis a good round 

Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Auth. Well, Shylech, ſhall we be beholden to you. ? 
Shy. Signior Anthonio, many a time and oft, 

Oa the Rya/to you have rated me, 

About my monies and my uſances. 

Still how I borne it with a patient 

(For ſufferance is the dates of old one wiked 

You call me miſbeliever, cut-throat dog, 

And ſpit upon my Jewiſh gaberdine : 

And all for uſe of that which is mz own. 

Well then, it now appears you need wy help: 

Go to then ; you come to me, and you ſay, 

Shyleck, we would have monies; you fay ſo; 


* Daily experience proves that ſome of the worſt characters 
breathing ſeek it elter under ſcriptural texts, by the miſapplica- 
tion or miſcunſtrefion of which, alſo, oppofite ſets unchari- 
ably con gn each other to eternal punimment. 


You, 
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Yau, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 
And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur 
Over your threſhold : money is your ſuit ; 
What ſhould I ſay to you ? Should I not ſay, 
Hath a dog moncy ? ls it pofible, 
A cur can lend three thoufand dacars ? Or 
Shall I bend low, and in a bondſman's key, 
With bated breath, and whiſp'ring kumblenef, 
Say this; Fair fir, you ſpit on me, It Zodane/tay, 
You ſpurn'd me, fuch a day; another time, 
You call'd me dog; and for theſe curteiies 
Fil lend you thus much monies ** 
Anth. | am as like to call thee fo again, 
To fpit on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friend, (for when did friendſiip t:ke 
A breed of barren metal of his friend) 
But lend it rather of thine enemy ; / 
Who, if he break, thou may' with better face 


N 
Shy. Why, how you ſtorm! 


F would be friends with you, and have your : v4 ; 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain d me w.cr ; 
Supply your preſent wants, and take no dul: 
Of uſance of my momes, and you'll not hear me 
This is kind I offer. 

Auth. This were kindneſs. 

Shy. This kindneſs will I ſhow ; 
Go with me 2 ſeal me there 
Your fingle bond: and in a merry ſport, 
— n 
In ſuch a place, ſuch fum, or ſums, as are 
Expreſs d in the condition, let the forfeit 
be nominated for an equal pound 
Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body it ſhall pleaſe me. 

Shy lock, with great fub:ilty and addrefs, enumerates the 
injuries he hach ſuſtained, to make a greater merit of lending 
the mmey. His ſpeech is written in fo maſterly a manner, 


and with ſuch fine variation, that when well ſpoken the aftor 
mutt ge. applauſe. 


B 2 Auth. 
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Auth, Content in faith; I'll ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And fay, there is much kindneſs in the Jew. 

Ba You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me. 
Pll rather dwell in my neceſſity. 

Auth. Why, fear not, man; I will not forfeit it; 
Within theſe two months (that's a month before 
This bond expires) I do expett return 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond. 

Shy. O father Abrahar, what theſe chritians are, 
Whoſe own hard dealing teach them to ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others! Pray you, tell me this, 

If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould I gain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture ? 

A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 

Is not fo e:itmable, or , 

As fleſhi cf muttons, beefs, or goats. I fay, 
To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip ! 
If he will take it, ſo; if not, adieu; 

And for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. 

Auth. Yes, Shyleck, I will feal unto this bond. 

Shy. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's ; 
— 1 . bond, 
And I will ducats, ftraight 
See to my 2 left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthriſty knave, and preſently 
I will be with you. [Exit. 
Auth. Hie thee, gentle Jew. 

This Hebrew will turn chriftian ; he grows kind. 
Ba. 1 like not fair terms, and a viliain's mind. 
Auth. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay ; 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. [ Exeunt. 


ACT U. 


SCENE, the Ryalto at Venice. 
Enter LauncEeLoT alone. * 


Laus. CERTAINLY, my conſcience will ſerve me 
to run from this Jew my maſter. The fiend is at my 
elbow, 

* The ſecond Act is, in repreſentation, uſually begun here ; 
yet we think the following ſcene of Prince Merochius, ding 
it, and the whole of his character, as well as that of — 
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e!bow, and tempts me, ſaying to _ _— Launce- 
I Gabba, gaod Lawnncelot, or good Ge, or 
L aunczlot G:6bo, uſe your legs, take the ſtart, run 
away. My fays, no; take heed, honeſt 
Launce'et ; 
of Arragon, ſhould be retained, not only for the fake of unifor- 
mity, but becauſe they are warthy of Shakeſpeare's pen. 
Scene Belmont. Enter M wochius, a tawny moor, all in white, 


and three or four followers accordingly : with Poctia, Na- 
riſtt, and her train. Flouriſh cornats. 


Mon, Miflike me not for my complexion, 
The ſhadowy livery of the burniit'd ſun, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred. 
Bring me the faireſt creature nortaward born, 
Where Phcobus's fire ſcarce thaws the ificles, 
Anc. let us make inciſion for your love, 
To prove whoſe blond is reddeft, his or mine, 
I tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine, 
Hath fear'd the valiant ; ty my love, I ſwear, 
The beſt regarded virgins of our clime, 
Have lov'd it too. I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen 
For. In terms of choice I am not folely led 
By nice direction of 2 maiden's eyes: 
Befces, the lottery of my deſtiny, 
Bars me the right of voluntary chufiag. 
But if my father had not ſcanted me, 
And hedg'd me by his wit to yield myſelf. 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you 
Yow ſeif, renowned prince, then ſtood as fair, 
As any comer I have look's on ret, 
For my .Qtfeftion. 
„ok. Ev'n tor that I thank you : 
Therefore, I pray you lead me to the caſkets, 
To try my Fortune. By this ſcimitar, 
Fizat flew the Sophy and a Perfian prince, 
That won three fields of Sultan Solyman, 
I would out-ttare the iterneft eyes that took, 
Out brave the heart moſt Caring on the exe, 
Pluck the young fucking cubs from the the-bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, 
To win thee, lady. But, alas the while! 
If Hercules and Lichas your at dice, 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn my fortune from the weaker nd ; 
So is A'cides beaten by his page; 
Ant fo may I, blind tortune leading me, 
Miſs that, which one unwortkier muy attain ; 
And dic with grieving. 


B 3 Por. 


with thy heels. Well, the moſt 
me ; via! fays the fiend ; away, ſays the fiend ; 


for the heavens rouſe brave mind, ſays the fiend, 
and run. Well, my conſcience, hanging about the 
neck of my heart, fays very wi honeft 


friend Launcelet, bei 
—— 


the Jew. The fiend gives the more friendly couaſel: 
I will run; fiend, my beels are at your command- 
ment, ] will cun. | 


is my true 
ng more than fand-blind, high gravel blind, 
him. 


Poa. You muſt take your chance, 
And either not attempt to chuſe, at all, 
Or ſwear, before you chuſe, if you chuſe wrong, 
Nerer to ſpeak to lady afterward, 4 
In way of marriage: therefore, be advis'd. 
Mon. Nor will not: therefore bring me to my chance. 
Pon. Firſt, forward to the temple ; atter dinner, 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Mos. Good fortune, then, cornett · 
To make me bleſt, or curſed's among men! I Exeuat- 


f 
| 
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at the very next turning, turn of no hand, but turn down 
directly to the Jew's houſe. 

Gab. By heaven's ſonties, twill be a hard way to hit. 
Can you tell me whether one Launcelu, that dwells with 
him, dwell with him, or no ? 


CO ED 0h 20. 6 gone 4 His 
, though I fay't, is an exceeding man, 
and, 1 thanked, well to live. — 

Laus. Well, let his father be what he will, we talk 


Launcelut, an't pleaſe your i 
Law. Ergo, maſter Launcelot: talk not 


, maſter 
Lawn lot, father, the young gentleman (according to 
fates _ deſtinies, and ſuch ings, a 
three 


: father, that knows 


our ſn ; give me your bleſſing, truth will come to 
Lake : murder cannot be hid long, a man's fon may; 
but in the end, truth will out. 

G.. Pray you, fir, ſtand up; I am fure you are not 
Launcelat, my boy. 

Laun. Pray you, let's have no mare fooling about it, 
but give me your blefling : I am £:2ca/at, your boy, 
that was, your ſon that is, your chill chat ſhall be. 


* 
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Gab. I cannot think you are my fon. +. 

Laax. I know not what I ſhall think of that; but 
I am Launcelst, the Jew's man, and I am furs, Margery, 
your wife, is my mother. 

Cab. Her name is Mayger;, indeed. I'1i: be ſworn, if 
thou be Lanucelat, thou art my own flefh and blood. 
Lord worſhip'd might he be! What a beard halt thou 
got? thou haſt got more hair on thy chin, than D:b6+« 
my thill horfe has on his tail. 

Laux. It fhou'd ſeem then, that Dobb:u's tail grows 
backward : 1 am ſure, he had more hair on his tail than 
3} have on wy face, when I laſt ſaw him. 

b. Lord, how art thou chang d! How doſt thou 
and thy maker agree? I have brought him a preſent. 
How agree you now? 

Lans. Well, well; but for mine own part, as I have 
ſet up my reſt to run away, fo I will act reſt, till I 
rave run ſome ground. My malter's a very Jew : give 
him a preſeat! give him a halter. I am tamiſh'd in his 
fer-ice. You may tell every finger I have with my 
ribs. Father, I am glad you are come; give me your 
prefent to one maiter Henni, who, indeed, gives rate 
new liveries ; if I ferre him not, I will run as far as 
heav'n has any ground. O rare fortune, here comes 
the man. To him, father, for I am a Jew if I feire 
the Jew any loager. 


Exter BasSa%10, with LEONARDO, cud a ſalluauer zr 


mee. 


Bag. You may do ſo; but let it be fo halted, that 
ſupper be ready, at tile fartheſt, by five of the clock : 
fee theſe letters deli er d, put the Jiveries to makir g. 
and deſire Gratiuns to come, anon, to my lodging. 
Leun. Jo him, tather. 

Gab. Heav'n blefs your worft.ip : 

By. Gramercy, would'tt thou aught with me 

Gb. Here's my ſon, tit, à pf b 

Launn, Not a pour bur, fir, but the ich Jew's man, 
that would, fir, as my father Hall fpecrty — 

Gi. He hath a great infection, hr, as one would 
fay, to f:rve. 

Laus. Indeed the ſhort and the long is, I ferve tue 
Jew, and haye a defire, as my father ſhall * ; 
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Gob. His maſter and he, ſiving your worſhip's reve- 
rence, are ſcarce cater-coulins. 

Laws. To be brief, the very truth is, that the ſe * 
having done me wrong, doth cauſe me, as my father, 
being. I hope, an old man, ſhall frutity unto you. 

Cab. I have here a dich of doves, that I would beſtcvy 
upon your worſhip, and my ſuit is— 

Lau. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinentto myſcif, 
as your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old man; 
and, though I fay it, though old man, yet poor man, 


my Y 
Ba. One ſpeak for both. What would you ? 
Lans. Serve you, fir. 
Gab. This is the very defect of the matter, fir. 
B. I know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy fuit ; 
Sry let, thy maſter, ſpoke with me, this day, 
And hath preferr'd thee; if it be preferment 
To leave a rich Jew's ſervice, to become 


del feather- ? 
if fortune be a woman, ſhe's a good wench, for this 
geer. Father, come; LI take my leave of the Jew, in 
the twinkling of an eye. { E xexnt Laun. an. CO. 
Baff | pray thee, good Lesnardi, think oa this, 
Theſe things being bougut, and orderly beſtowed, 
Return in haſte, for I do feait, to- night, 
My beſt efteem'd acquaintance ; hie thee, 
Lean, dy bat cxnarence Boll be dons Hemin. 3 
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Enter GrATIaxO., 

Era. Where is your matter ? 

Le:x. Yonder, fir, he walks. [ Exit Leonardo. 

Baſſ. Gratians ! 

Gra. I have a ſuit to you. 

Bag You have obtain'd it. ; 

GC. You muſt not deny me, I muſt go with you 

to Belmont. 

Baſſ. Why, then you muſt ; but bear thee, Gratiano, 
Thou art too wild, too rude and bold of voice; 
Parts that become thee happily enough, 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appear no faults ; 


w wn & » AK wu © 


T' allay with ſome cold 
Thy ſkipping ſpirit ; 
I be miiconitru'd in the place I go to; 
And loſe my hopes. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanio, hear me; 
IF I do not put on a ſober habit, 
car prayers = wy ; 
Nay, more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, ad Sod, and » Amen! 
Ne'er truſt me more. 


td rd hs head I i 


on 
That purpoſe i 1 none | 
merriment : ® 
I have ſome buſineſs. | * 
Gra. And | muſt to Larenzs and the reit: 
But we will viſit you at ſupper- ume. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to SuYLoCk's Honſe. 


Enter IxSssIcA and LauncELot. 
Fefs Pm forry thou wilt leave my father ſo ; a 
Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, P 
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SONG, by Jessie. 
Haſte, Locenzo, haſte away, 


To longin ms * 
With — þ Ball & ; 
Came, and eaje thy ſeſſy's care: 


Let me then in want play, 
Sigh and gaze my ſoul axvay. [ Exit. 
SCENE, 4 Street in Venice. 
Enter Grnatiano, Lortxzo, SelLarixno, and 
SALANIO, 
Lar. „ we will flink away in ſupper - time, dif- 
A and return all in an hour. 
Gra. We have not made a good i 


To furniſh us. Friend Lawrcetat, what's the news ? 
Exter LauncELorT, with a Letter. 


Lau. An't ſhall pleaſe to break up this, it ſhall 
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L:r. | know the hand; in faick tis a fair han! ; 
And whiter than the paper it writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ. 


„ here, take this; 1 
I will not fail her; peak in pri gentle 7efica, 


Go—Gentlemen, will you prepare for this maſque, 
to-night ? 
[Exit Laun, 


I am provided of a torch- bearer. 
Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it ſtraight, 


$:/a. And fo will I. 
Lr. Meet me and Gratiano, 
At Gratians's lodgings, ſome hours hence. 


Sal. "Tis good, we do fo. [Exc 

Gra. Was not that letter from fair Jeſſica ? 

Lor. n She bath directed 
How I ſhall take ww; whe he otras 


What PREP furniſh'd with; 
What Sages fo in neadinek. 
nen be oy ber ter come fake » 
5 : 
And never dare misfortune crofs her foot, 
Unlefs ſhe do it under this excuſe, 
That the is iſſue to a faithleſs Jew. 
Come. go with me; peruſe this, as thou goeſt : 
Fair 7, ſhall be my torch-bearer. [ Exeunt, 


SCENE, Sariocr's Hs. 


Euter Su rtlocx and LAUNCELOT. 

Well, thou ſhalt mall be 
The es ofa Set cad hy 
What, Jaſſca /— Thou ſhalt not 
As thou haſt done with me—What, J, 
And flecp and ſnore, — 
Why, Js“ 1 fox. 

Laun. Why, TFeffica ! 


Shy. Who bid thee call? I did not bid thee call. 
Laun: 
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er ap won't to tell me, that I 
Enter IESSIcA. 

Call you? What is your will? 
22. Tan bis forth to fe Ja; 
There are my keys. But wherefore hoalt I go ? 
I am not bid, 4 1 
But yet I'll go in hate, to upon 


$hy. The his kindenough, but a feeder : 
her ded annoy _ 
More than the wild cat: drones hivenot with me, 
CT Therefore, 


Ex. 
of. Farewel; and if my fortune be not croft, | 
I have a father, you a daughter loſt. [ Exit, 


SCENE, @ Street before SuYLock's Horſe, 
Enter Gnatrano ard SALAS1O, in Maſquerade. 


© we bas fetiers A. — MR | 


bolts cor 
| gs ad | 
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III. 

When — — 
Tir mad to go, 'tis death to ftay, 
Away my Jeſſe, haſte away. 

Hoa, who's within ? 


Jzs51ca aboves 


Who are you ? tel! mg for more than certaiaty, 
A I freer fro þ Uo Know your tongue. 
Lar. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
of. Lorexzo certain, and my love indeed : 


yours 

Lor. Heav'n and thy thoughts are witneſs that thou 
Jai. Here catch this caſket, it is worth the pains. 
Lor. But come at once— 


me but I love her heartily 
iſe, af I can judge of her: 
' that mine eyes be true ; 

as ſhe hath prov'd herſclf ; 
herſelf, wiſe, fair, and true, | 


> 


Enter IWSssICA, to them. 
What, art thou ? gentlemen, 
One cating name by Gl neo fhepe Comma 


* SCENE changes to BzrMoxr. 


Enter Pox T14, with Mos ocntus, and both their Trains. 


Pon. Go, draw afide the curtains, and diſcover 
The ſeverat caſkets to this noble prince. 
Now make your choice. { Three caſkets are difcovered. 
Mox. The firit of gold, which this infcription bears, 
Who chuſeth me, fhall gain what many men defire, 
The ſecond, filver, 24 this promiſe carries, 
2 
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SCENE, ze Ryalto. 


Enter Soft ARINO and SALAN TO. 
Sal. Why, man, I faw Nania under fail ; 
With him is Grattan along; 
And in their ſhip, I'm ſure, Lorenzo is not. 


Sola, 


Who chuſeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt, 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
How ſhall I know if I do chuſe arighe ? 

Poa. The one of them contains my picture, prince; 
If you chufe that, then I am yours withal. 

Mou, Some God direct my judgment! Let me fee, 
Iwill ſurvey th” infcriptions back again; 
What ſays this leaden caſket ? 
Who chuſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
M ut give for what? for lead! hazard, for lead ! 
his caſker threatens. Men that hazard all, 
Po it in hope of fair advantages: 
Alden mind {toops not to ſhows of droſs; 
Vit then not give nor hazard aught, for lead. 
What ſays the filver with her virgin hue ? 
Who chufeth me, mall get as much as he deferves. 
As much as he deferves! Pauſe there, Morochius, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand, 
If thou be'ft rated by thy eftimation, 
I hou doft deſerve enough ; and yet enough 
May not extend fo far as to the lady : 
And yet to be afraid of my deſerving, 
Were but a weak diſabling of myſelt. 
As much as I deferve—why, that's the lady : 
I do in birth deſerve her, and in fortunes, 
In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
But more than theſe, in love I do deſerve, 
What, if I firay'd no farther, but choſe here? 
Let's fee, ence more, this ſaying, grav'd in gold: 
Who chuſeth me, ſhall gain what many men defice. 
Why that's the lady; all the world defires ber; 
From the four corners of the earth they come, 
To kifs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint. 
Th' Hyrcanian deſerts, and the vaſty wilds 
OF wide Arabia, are as thorough- fares, now, 
For princes come to view fair Portia. 
The wat'ry kingdom, whoſe ambitious head 
Spits in the face of heav'n, is no bar 
To ſtap the foreign ſpirits ; but they come, 
As aber a brook, to fee fair Portia. 
One of theſe three contains her heav'aly picture. 
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R 2 0's 2 . 
Sal. He came too late, rap > qonnnſickr« 
But there the duke was given to underſtand, 
That in a Gandhla were ſeen 
Lorenz2 and his am'rous Feſta : 
Befides, Anthoxin certify d the duke, 


! Omy ducats! 0 daughter "K 
ie wit ctifian] O my chitin duct 
2 2 

let like, that lead contains her? were 


To think fo bafe a thought: it were too grofs 
To rib her ſeareloth in the obſcure grave. 
Or mall I think in filver the's immur'd, 


—_— r 
a man his li fold, -- 
But my outfide to behold. 
Gilded wood may worms inſold: 
Had you been as wiſe as bold, 
Young in limbs, inj old, 
Your anſwer had not been inſcroll'd: 
Fare you well, your ſuit is cold. 
Cold, indeed, and labour lost: 
Then farewell, heat; and welcome, froft : 
Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart, 
To take a tedious leave: thus loſers part. [Exic. 
Por. A gentle riddance: draw the curtains : 


3 
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A veſſel of our country, richly fraught : 
I thought upon Aullnis, when he told me, 
And wiſh'd in filence, that it were not his. 
Sala. You were beſt tell Aucbonio, what you kear, 
Yet do not ſuddenly, for it may grieve him. 


Sat. . earth. 
] faw 115 utbamis part. 
Janis told him he would 


He w Rofſanis's hand, and fo they 
$:/a. I think he only loves the world 
I pray thee, let us go and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heavincſs, 
With ſome delight or other. 

Sal. Do ue fo. [ Exennt. 


— SS 


him. 


—_— 


bn — 


. 
SCENE, 4 Sereet in Venice. 
Euter Sa LAN IO and SOLARINO, 


Sele. NOW, what news on the Ryali? 
Sal. Why yet it lives there uncheck d, that Axthorio 
hath a ſhip of rich laling wreckt cn the narrow ws 
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keep his name 
Sel. Come, the full top. 
Sala. Why, the end is, he hath loſt a ſhip. 
Sal. I would it might prove the end of his loſſes. 
Sala. Let me ſay Amen, betimes, leſt the devil croſs 
thy prayer; for here he comes, in the likeneſs of a Jew. 
How now, Sylt, what news among the merchants ? 
Enter SaxLect. 


$hy. You knew (none ſo well, none fo well as you 
of my daughter's flight. 

Sal. That's certain; I, for my part, knew the tay- 

lor that made the wings (he flew withal. 

8:12. And Shybict, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledged; and then it is the complexion of them 
all to leave the dam. 

Shy. She is damn d for it. 

Sal. That's certain, it the devil may be her judge. 

Shy. My own flzſh and blood to rebel! [years ? 

Sela. Out upon it, old carrion, rebels it, at theſe 

Sky. I fay, my daughter i? my fleſk and blood. 

Sal. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 
hers, than between jet and ivory ; more between your 
bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſh ; 
but tell us, do you hear whether Auna have had any 
lofs at fea, or no? 

Shy. There I have another bad match : a bankrupt, 
a prodigal, who dares ſcarce ſhew his head on the 
Rzalts; a beggar, that us'd to come fo ſmug : upon the 
mart! let him look to his bond; he was to call 
me uſurer ; let him look to his bond; he wa» wont to 
. courteſy ; let him look to 


Sal. 
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Sal. Why, I am fure if he forfeit, thou wilt not 
take his fleth : what's that good for? 

$hy. To bait fiſh withal. If it will feed nothing 
elſe, i: will feed my revenge; he has diſgrac'd me, 
and hinder d me of half a million, laught at my loſſes, 
mockt at my gains, fcorn'd my nation, thwarted my 
bargains, cool'd my friends, heated mine enemies; 
and what's his reaſon? I am a Jew. Harb nat a 
eyes ? hath not a Jew hands, organs, dimenſions, 
ſes, affections, paſhons ? fed with the fame food, 
hurt with the ſ:me weapons, ſubject to the ſame dif- 
eaſes, heal'd by the ſame means, warm'd and cool'd 
by the fame winter and ſummer, as a chriſtian is ? If 
you prick us do we not bleed ? if you tickle us, do 
we not laugh ? if you poiſon us, do we not die? if 


wrong us, ſhall we not revenge ? if we are like 


you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a 
Jew wrong a chriitian, what is his humility? Re- 
venge. If a chriſtian wreng a Jew, what ſhould his 
ſufferance be, by chriſtian example? why Revenge. 
The viilainy you teach me, I will execute; and it 
Mall go hard, but I will better the mſiruftion.” 


Enter TuBat. 


Sola. Here comes another cf the tribe; a third 
canact be match d, ualeſs the devil himſelf turn Jew. 
f Exeunt Sal. and Solar. 
$hy. How, now, Tubal, what news from Genea ? 
haſt thou found my daughter ? 
Tub. I often came where I did hear of her, but 
cannot find her. + 
$hy. Why there, there, there, there! a diamond 
one coſt me two thoufand ducats in Frankfort / the 
curſe never fell upon our nation, till now ; I never 
felt it, till now ; two thoufand ducats in thit, and 
other precious, precious jewels. I would my daughter 


The reaſoning in this ſpeech is admirable, and the acting 


merit incomparable ; it is clearly conclufive, and uncommonly 
rapid. 

+ This converſation, or rather rhapſody, with Tubal, con- 
tains fome of the — an actor. that ever were 
penned ; which, as we may fay, harrow up attention, when 
properly expreſſed, 


1 
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were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her ear! O, 
would ſhe were hears'd at my foot, and the ducats in 
her coffin! No news of them; why ſo? AndIknow 
not what's ſpent in the ſearch : why, thou loſs upon 
loſs! the thief gone with fo much, and fo much to 
find-the thief ; and no fatisfaftion, no revenge, nor 
no ill luck ſtirring, but what lights o my ſhoulders : 
no ſighs but o' my breathing, no tears but o“ my 
ſhedding. | 

Tub. Yes, other men have ill-luck, too; Autbonie, 
as I heard in Gen 

Shy. What, what, what? i Lluck ? ill- luck? 

Tub. Hath an argoſie caſt away, coming from 
Tr.palis. 

Shy. I thank God, I thank God; is it true? is it 
true ? 

726. I ſpoke v:ith ſome of the {Lilors that eſcaped 


the wreck. 
good Taba; good news, good 


$hy. I thank thee, 
news; ha, ha, where ? ia Genca ? 

Tub. Your daughter ſpent in Gezoa, as I heard, one 
night, fourſcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me: I ſhall never 
ſee my gold again; fourſcure ducats at a fitting! 
fourſcore ducats ! 

Tub. There came divers of Anthonio*s ereditors in 
my company to Fenice, that ſwear he cannot chuſe 
but break. 

Shy. I am glad of it, Pil plague him, PII torture 
him ; I am glad of it. 

Tub. One of them ſhewed me a ring that he had 
of your daughter, for a monkey. 

Shy. Out upon her! thou tortureſt me, Tubal; it 
was my Taerquei/e, | had it of Leah when | was a bat- 
chelor; | would not have given it for a wilderneſs 
of monkies. 

Tub. But Anthonio is certainly undore. 

$hy. Nay, that's true, that's very true; go ſeek 
me an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before. I will 
have the heart of him, if he forteit; for were he 
out of Fenice, I can make what merchandize I will. 
Go, go, Tabal, and meet me at our ſynagogue ; go, 
good Taba! ; at our ſynagogue, Tabal. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE, 4 grand Lala in PorT1Aa's Houſe. 


Enter Bassaxto, Portia, GaATIAN o, and 
Attercgants. 
The Caſters are ſet out. 

Por. I pray you, torry; pauſe, a day or 
„ for in chuſing nt A VER 
F loſe your company ; therefore, forbear, a while, 
There's ſomething tells me (but it is not love) 
I wou!d not loſe you; and, you know, yourſelf, 
Hate counſels not in tuch a quality. 
I could teach you 
How to chaſe right, but I am then forſworn : 
So will I never be; fo you may miſs me; 
But if you do, yeu'll make mz wiſh a fin, 
That I had been forſworn. 

Let me chuſe : 
For as | am, 1 lize upon the rack. 
So let me to my fortune and the caſkets. 

Por. Away, then ! 1 am lockt in one of them : 
If you do love me, you will find me out. 
Neriffa, and the reft, ſtand all aloof. 
muſick found while he doth make his choice : 
Then, if he Joſe, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
Fading in maſick. 

1 and Baſſanio goes to the caſtess. 

So may the outward ſhews be leaſt themſelves:“ 


Obſcures the ſhew of evil ? in religion, 
What damned error, but fome fober brow 
Will blefs it, and 2 it with a text ; 
Hiding the grofineſs with fair crnament 2 


There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aflumes 
Some mark of virtue on its outward parts. 
How many cowards, whoſe hearts are all as falſe 


® The reaſoning in this fpeech of Baſſanio's, not only mani- 
ſeſt brilliant fancy, but ſound judgment, and mould be deliver- 
ed with delicate energy; we are prettily prepared for his ſuc- 


As 


ccfs, and highly intereſted in it, when 


„eos er Dtu ds iz agH> h 


7 


TY 
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As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins, 
The beard- of Hercules and frowning Mars ; 
Who inward ſearcht, have livers white as milk f 
Then, thou g.uty gold, 
Hard foot fr Midas, | will none of thee - 
Nor none of :hee, thou pale and common 8 
"Tween man and man: but thou, tho — 
Which tather :breaceneſt, than doſt promiſe aught, 
Thy plainneſs moves me more than eloquence; 
And here chuic I: joy be the confequence ! 
Por. O love, be moderate, allay thy extaſy ; 
In meaſure rain thy jo, ſcant this exceſs, 
: f 0 60 08 thy bleſſing, make it lefs, 
or fear it. ng the leaden 
Baſſ What find I here ? — — 
Fair Portia's counterfeit ! what demi- god 
Hath come ſo near creation? move theſe eyes? 
Or wicther rid ing on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion? here are fever'd 
Parted wich ſugir breath; fo ſweet a bar 
$h- uld ſundet ſuch ſweet friends: but her 
How could be fre to do them 7 h.ving made one, 
Methinks, it h ull bave power to ſteal boch his, 
And leave iife fur finiſh's. Here's the ſcrowl, | 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 8 
Tia that chaſe not by the wiew, © 
Chance as fair, and chuſe as true : 
Since thi. fortune falls ro you, 
Be content, and ſeek no now. 


®* Theſe lines we think worthy prefervation, as being poeti- 
argumentative. 


<ally 

| Look on beauty, 

And you ſhall fee dis purchav'd by the weight, 
dich therein wo: ks a miracle in nature. 
Muking the m Vighteſt, that wear mot of it. 
So are thofe crifpy ſnaky golden Locks, 

W hich mike ſuch wanton gambots with the wind, 
Upon frppofed fur He, often known 

To be the du y f a fecond bead: 

The f&:: that bred them in the ſe pulchre. 

Thus ornament i but the gilded ſhore, | 

To a moſt dan fea ; the deautedus ſcarf, 
Veitiog an deauty. 


if 
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If you be well pleas'd with this, 
And kal your fertune for jour bliſe, 
Turn you where your lad) is, 
Aud claim her with a loving hiſs. | 
A gentle ſcrowl ; fair lady, by your leave; 


ILA ber. 


I come by note to give, and to receive. 
As doubtful whether what I fee be true, 
Until confirm'd, fign'd, ratif\'d, by you. 


Por. You fee me, lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 


Such as I am; tho' for myſelf alone, 

] would not be ambitious in my wis), 

To wiſh myſelf much better; yet for you, 
I would be trebled twenty times myſelf, 
A thouſand times more fair, ten thouſand times 


More rich; that to ſland high in your account, 


I might in virtues, beauties, livinge, friends, 
Exceed account; but the full ſam of me 
Is an un leſſon d girl, unſchool'd, unpractis d: 
Happy is this; is not yet fo old 
But me may learn ; more happy then in this, 
hare yh te ap ty herd ty wok 
appieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit 
Commits itſelf to > 000 6 ds ates, 
As from her lord, her governor, her king. 
Myſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours, 
Is now converted. But now 1 was the lord 
Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 
Queen o'er myſelf; and even now, but now, 
This houſe, theſe fervants, and this ſame myſelf, 
Are yours, my lord: I give them with this ring, 
Which, os > ©_—_— loſe, or give away, 
Let it preſage the ruin of your love, 
And be my *vantage to exclaim on 


you. 
Bafſ. Madam, you have bereft me of all words; 
parts life from hence ; 


But when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then 
O, then be bold to ſay Bafſanio's dead. 
Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time, 
That have ftnod by, and ſeen your wiſhes 
To cry, great joy, good jcy, my lord and lady 
Gra. My lord Baſanie, and my gentle lady, 


I v'h 


— — 
OO Inn 


Rm. At 
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] wiſh you all the joy that you can wiſh ; 
For, I am ſure, can wiſh none from me; 
hed aha roms hinges more to — 
The bargain of your faith, I do beſeech you, 
Ev'n at that time, I may be married, too. 
Ja. With all my keart, fo thou canſt get a wife. 
Gra. I thank your lordſhip, you have got me one. 
My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours: 
You faw the miſtreſs, I beheld the maid ; 
You lov'd; I lov'd ; for imermiſion 
o more to me, lord, than 
eren 
And fo did mine too, as the marter falls : 
For wooing here, until I ſweat again, 
And ſwearing, till my very roof was dry, 
pode os A. if laſt, 
1 a this one 
TS have her love, provided that your fortune 
Atchiev'd her miſtreſs. 
Por. Is this true, Neriſa? 
Ner. Madam, it is, fo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
Ba. And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 
Gra. Yes, faich, my lord. 
Bal Our feaſt mall be much honour'd in your 


Gra. We'll play with them, the firſt boy, for a 
thouſand dacats. 


Ner. What, and take down ? [down. 
Gra. No, we ſhall ne er win at that ſport, and flake 
But who comes here? Lorenzo and his infidel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salanio ? 


Enter Lon zNZzO, ]E5$1Ca, and SaLAanio. 


Ba. Lorenzs and Salanio, welcome hither ; 
dated quay rhe fear bona ves 
Have power to bid you welcome. By your leave, 
I bid my friends and countrymen, EE 
r lord; they 

Per. So my are entirely welcome. 
Lor. I thank your honour ; for my part, my lord, 
M was not to have feen you here ; 
„ 


He 
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„ unleſs it Le in mind; 
mind; his letter there 
ſtate. [ Baſſanĩo opens the Letter. 
: bid her welcome. 


Sal. Would you bad won the fleece that he hath loft! 
Per. There are fome ſhrewd contents in yon ſame 

That fteal the colour from Raſſanio's cheek : ¶ paper, 
Some dear friend dead; elſe nothing in the world, 
Could turn fo much the conſtitution 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe ! 
With leave, Befanio, I am half yourſelf, 
And I muſt have the half of any thing, 
That tuis ſame paper brings you. 

Bag. © tweet Portia ! *© 
Here are a few of the unpleaſant'ſt words, 
That ever blotted paper. Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt impart my love to you, 
I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman ; 
And then I told you true; n 
Rating myfeli at nothing, you ſhall fee 
How much I was a beaggart: when I told you, 
My flate was nothing, I ſhould then have told you, 
That I was worſe than nothing. For, indeed, 
I have engag'd my ſelf to a dear friend, 
Engag' d my friend to his mere enemy, 
To feed my means. Here is a letter, lady, 
The paper as the body of my friend; 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 


®* The change from joy to concern, on peruſal of Anthonio's 
letter, is nutual and well cuatived. 


Huing 
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Iſſuing liſe- blood. But is it true, Salanio ? 
Have all tis ventures fail'd ? what! not one hit? 
From Tripolis, from Mexico, from England, 
From Liſbon, Mexico, and 114:2 ? 
And not one veſſel ſcap'd the dreadful touch, 
Of merchant-marring rocks? | 
Sal. Not one, my lord. 
Beſides, it ſhould appear, that if he had 
The preſent money to diſcharge the ſew, 
He would nat take it. Never did I {now 
A creature that did bear the ſhape of man, 
So keen and greedy to confound a man. 


And dr es the duke at morning and at night, 

doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
they deny him juſtice. Twenty merchants, 

Ted, duke himſelf, and the magnificoes 

Of greateſt port, have all perfuaded with him: 

But none can drive him from the enviou; 


Of forfeiture, of jultice, and bis bond. 
of. When I was with him I have heard him ſwear, 


Pay him fix thouſand, and deface the bond ; 
Double fix thouſand, and then treble that, 

Before a friend of this deſcription, 
Shall loſe a hair, thro” my Baſſanio's fault.“ 
Firit, Seb and call me wife, 
And then away to Venice, to your friend: 

There is a amiable degree of delicate generofy, 
this ſpeech of Portia. Portia, | os 
D 2 For 
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For never ſhall you lie by Prtia's fide, 
With an unq 


you 
Bid your merry 
Since you are dear bought, I will love you dear. 
But let me hear the letter of your friend. 


Bass aN 10 reads. 

Su ert Baſſanio, my Gibt have all miſcarried, and my 
creditors grow cruel; my eftate is wery low, my bond to 
the Jew is forfeit ; and fince, in paying it, it is in- 
fol I ſhould live, all debts are cleared between you and 
me, if I might but jes you at my death ; notwithflanding, 
ait your pleaſure. If ycur iowe do net perſuade you ts 


your good 

. again, 

— 22 i [Execunt. 
SCENE changes to @ Street in Venice. 
Lr SuYLOCK, SoLartino, AnTHONIO, and the 
Shy. Gaoler, look to bim: tell not me of mercy. 


is the fool that lent out money gratis. 
look to him. 


Yi 


75 
E 


Fre 
1175 
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Shy. I'll have my bond; I will not hear thee ſpeak ; 
Tu have my bond; and therefore, no more. 
In not be made a ſoſt and dull-ey* fool, 

To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh and yield, 
Le. — interceſſors. Follow —— 
N no I will have my 
— [Exit Shylock. 
— > wa— 
That ever kept with men. 
Anth. Let him alone. 
Fll follow him no more with bootlefs pray rs. 
He ſeeks my life ; 21 
I oft deliver's from his forfeitures, 
Many that have at times made moan te me ; 
Therefore, he hates me. 

Sola. I am ſure the duke 
Will never grant this forfeiture to hold. 

Anth. The duke cannot deny the courſe of law ; 
For the commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Fenice, if it be deny'd, 

Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate ; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city, 
Confifteth of all nations. 


Therefore 
Theſe griefs and loſſes, have fo *bated me, 


y 
Well, gaoler, on; pray heav'n Baſſanio 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not 


SCENE, @ Chamber iz Portia's Hou/e. | 
Enter Pot TIA, NIXISSA, Los ENZO, JESSICA, and 
BaLTHAZAR. 


Ler. Madam, although I ſpeak it in your preſence, 


31. ane wg 4 

godlike amity ; w I. 
In bearing thus the abſence of your 2 
r 
How true a gentleman you ſend relief to, 

How dear a lover of my lord, your huſband ; 
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by Neriſa here, 
Until her huſband and my lord's return. 
'There is a monaſtery, two miles off, 
And there we will abi 


. 


TFef. 1 wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 
7:5. Itdank you or our wit and am wel pleated 
To wiſh it on you. Fare you well, Teffica. 
Now, Balthazar, Execunt and Lor. 
As I have ever found thee „ true, 
So let me find thee ſtill. Take this fame letter, 
And uſe thou all th' endeavour of a man, 
Ia ſpeed to Padua; fee thou render this 
Iato my coutſin's hand, Doctor Bellaris ; 
* Theſe lines ſhould be retained : 
For in 
. r 
| | _ 
— —— 
Of lineaments, of manners, of ſpirits : 
Which makes me think that this Anthonio, 
Feing the boſom - lover of my lord, 
Muſt needs be like my lord. If it be fo, 
Ho little is the coft I have beſtowed, 


In purchbaiing the ſemblance of my ſoul, 
From out the ſtate of helliſh cruelty 2 


This comes too near the prailing ot myſelf, 


* 
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For we mult meaſure twenty miles 


to-day. 
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, And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 
Marry, you may partly that your father 
got you not; that you are not the Jew's daughter. 
Je. That were a kind of baſtard hope, indeed. 
So the fins of my mother ſhou'd be viſited upon me. 
Lane. Truly, then, I fear you are damn'd, both 
by father and mother; thus, when you ſhun Scylla, 
1 your mother. 
ell — be. faved 1 Ways. 
n ſaved by my huſband; he hath 
made me a chriſtian 
Laws. Truly, the more to blame he; we were 
88888 n before, e en as many as could well 
by another. This making of chriſtians will 
price of hogs ; if we grow all to be pork- 


- Ie 
coals, for money. 


Enter Loxenzo. 
Tel. { Fl all my huftend, Loxamke, what you fay. 


he comes. 
Lor. 1 hall grow jealous of you, ſhortly, Launce- 
let, if you thus get my wife into corners. 
To Nay, you need not fear us, Lorexzo ; Launce- 
he and I are out; he tells me flatly, there is no 


. 39.6 goo! ember of 
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Laun. Not fo, fir, neither; I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarcelling with occaſion ! Wilt 
thou ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit, in an inftant? 
I pray thee underitand a plain man, in his plain 
meaning. Go to thy fellow, bid them cover the 
ad we will come in to 

ner. 

Cann. For the table, fir, it hall be ferv'd in; for 
the meat, fir, it ſhall be covered ; for your coming 
in to dinner, fir, why, let it be as humours and con- 


_ ceits ſhall govern. [ Exit Laon. 


Lor. Oi dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuited! 


Why, if 

— 44 

And 

Pawn'd 

Hath not her fellow. 
Lor. Even ſuch a huſband 

Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wiſe. 
Fel. 
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A Ee T IV. 
SCENE, the Senate- Houſe in Venice, 


Enter the Dutt, the Senators; AnTnonro, Bas 
SAN 10, and GraTIANO, at the Bar. 


Duke. WHAT, is Anthonio here? 
Arth. Ready, fo pleaſe your grace. [anſwer 
Duke. I'm forry for thee. Thou art come to 
A tony adverfary, an inhuman wretch, 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 
wa 2 
our grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rig*rous courſe ; but fince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawful means can me 
Out of his eavy's reach, I do 
RD 
To ſuſfer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 
The very tyranny and rage of his. | 
Duke. Go one, and call the Jew into the court. 
Sal. He's ready at the door; he comes, my lord. 


Enter Surtocx. 


Duke. Make room, and let him ftand before our 
yd, the world thinks, and I think fo, too, [face, 
That thou but lead” this faſhion of thy malice, 
Thee hes thy warey end remade mare Bangs 

w thy mercy more » 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty. 
And, where thou now exa&'|t the penalty, 
ich 1 of this poor merchaat's fleſh, 


is ſtate 
gh hearts of flint, 
Tartars, never train d 
To offices of tender courteſy. we 
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ut Bur fay, 
What 


And I 


122 


ten thouſand ducats, 


yet? 


are you anſwer d, 


Ha. 


easꝰ d 


if my 
ded 


p. 
To have it baned? 


gaping 


benold a 


Some men there are love not a 
Some, that a mad, if 


— 
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they 


fings rh” noſe, 
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Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb. 


You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
4 


To wag their , and to make no noiſe, 
When they are fr with the guſts of heav'n.* 
2 thing moſt hard, 
As ſeek to foften that, (than which, what's harder ?} 
His Jewiſh heart. Therefore, I do beſeech you, 
Mole no more offers, uſe ao farther means ; 
But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 
Let me have judgment, and the Jew his will. 
Ba. For thy three thouſand ducats here is fix. 
Shy. If ev'ry ducat in fix thouſand ducats, 
Were in fix parts, and ev'ry part a ducat, 
1 would not draw them, | would have my bond. 
— ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend' ring 
none 
Shy. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no wrong ? 
You hare among you many a purchas'd . 
Which, like your aſſes, and your dogs and mules, 
Yeu af in abjett and tn favith part, 
Becauſe you bought them. Shall I Fay to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs ? 
Why fweat they under burdens? Let their bedy 
Be made as foft as yours, and let their palates 
Be ſeaſon d with ſuch viands. You will anſwer, 
The flaves are ours. So do I anſwer you: 
The pound of fleſh, died 3 ranad ef dim, 
Is dearly bought, tis mine, and I will have it. 
If you deny me, fy upon your law! 
There is no force in the decrees of Pence - 
144 anſwer. Shall I have it ? 


od cody ts 
— — ; 


e —— SITY 
Come here to- day. 

Saf. My lord, here ſtays, without, 
A meſſenger. with letters from the doctor, 
New come from Padua. 


Duke. Bring us the letters, call the meſſevger. 


This ſpeech is poetical and pathetic, to a degree, ſhewing 
Anthonio to be a man of as much couage as generofity. 


Baſ. 


" may *” oo F = 
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Baſſ. Good cheer, Anthonio! What, man, courage 


yet; 

The Jew ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of blood. 

Ah. I am a tainted weather of the flock, 
Mec.2it for death : the weakeſt kind of fruit 
Drops earlieſt to the ground, and fo let me. 
You cannot better be employ d, Bano, 
Thaa to live ftill, and write mine epitaph. 


Enter Nezt3Sa, direſi'd like 4 Lawyer's Clerk, 
Duke. Came you from Padua, from Bellaris ? 
Ner. From both, my lord. Bellaris greets your 


Baß. Why doſt thou whet thy knife, fo earneſtly ? 
Shy. To cut the forfeit from that bankrupt, there. 
Gra. Can no pray*rs pierce thee ? 
Shy. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Gra. O be thou damn'd, inexorable : 
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will. 


do a 


And curb this cruel devil of his 


To do a 


: there is ao power in Fexzce, 


Per. It muſt not be 
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Por. Why this bond is forfeit ; 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claim 

A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off, 

Neareſt the merchant's heart. Be merciful, 

Take thrice thy money, bid me tear the bond. 
$hy. When it is paid, according to the tenour. 


Shy. "Tis very true. O wiſe and 


l 
your boſom. 
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Gra. O learned judge! mark, few, a learned judge! 
Shy. I take this offer, then, pay the bond thrice. 
And let the chriſtian go. 


Baß. Here is the money. | 
Per. The Jew ſhall have all juſtice ; ſoft! no hafle 3 
Gre. O Jew! an uprightjudge! a judge! 
Par. Therefore prepare thee to cur off the fleſh : 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lefs nor more, 
But juſt a of fleſh : if thou tak tc 
Or leſs, than a juſt be't but fo much 
As makes it light or heavy in the ſubſtance, 
Of cnc pour Grape 5 nay; i hn ha 
one ; may, i ſcale turn 
Bot in he efimation of hair, 
Thau dy'ft, 2 are conſiſcate. 
Gra. A fecond Dante 4 Jew! 
Now, infidel, I have thee on the hi 
Paz. Why doch the Jew pauſe ? take the forfeiture. 
Sy. Give me my principal, and let me go. 
Bag. I have it for thee ; here it is. 
Pax. He hath refus'd it in the open court ; 
He ſhall have merely juſtice, and his bond. 
Ceres. A Daniel, ſtill ſay 1; a ſecond Danis! 
'- — rn 
Shy. not ve incipal ? 
Pr. Thee flak have neckiegs — 
Toke aan or Op gots Jew. 
Sky. Why then the devil give him good cf it! 
I'll tay n> queſtion. 
Par, Tarry, ; 
"The law hath yet another hold on you ! 
It is enacted in the laws of Fenice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
That by direct. ot indirect, attempts, 
He feeks the life of any citizen, 
The party, gainſt the which he doth contrive, 
Shall ſc ire on half his ; the other half 
Comes to the privy c offer of the ſtate; 
A ad the off. ader's life lies in the mercy 
Of the duke only, gainſt all other voice. 
In which predicament, I fay, thou ſtand'it. 
For it appeats, by manite proceeding, 
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indicety , and directly too, 

haft contriv'd againſt the very life 
the deſendant; thou haſt iacurr'd 


Por. Ay, for the ftate ; not for Iutbaris. 
Sey. Nay, take my life and all: pardon not that; 

You take my houfe when you do the prop, 

That doth ſuſtain my houſe ; you take my lite, 

When you do take the means whereby I live. 

Far. What mercy can you render him, 4:0h3::19 2 
Gra. A halter, gratis; nothing elſe, tor heav'n's fake, 
Anth. Sa pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the court, 

To quit the fine for one halt of his goods, 
I am content; fo he will let me have 
The other half ia uſe, to render it, 

Upon his death, unto the 

That lately ſtole his daughter. 

Two things provided more, that for this favour 

He preſently become a chriſſ ian; 

The o-, that he do record a gift, 

Here in the caurt, of all he dies poiſefs'd, 

Uato his fon Lreuzs and his daughter. 
Dude. He ſhall do this, or elſe I do recant 

The pardon that I late pronounce:t here. 

P:r. Art thou contented, Jew * What doſt thou fay ? 
Shy. I am content. 

Por. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence; 
I am not well; fend the deed after me, 


And I will ſiga it. 
& thee gone, bat do it. 


Die. 
Gro, In chriſt'niug thou ſhalt have two 
Hud I been judge, ſhould'ſt have had ten more, 
To bring thee to the gallows, not the font. [ Exit Shy. 
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_ me by wy wife, 
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Por. That ſeuſe ferves many mca to ſave their gifts ; 
And if your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well I have defery'd the ring, 
ö CIIOY Be gran, 

or giving it to me, Well, with 

* N Ear with Nerih. 


ve the ring, 


bring him, if thou canſt, 
Unto 4=:honiz's houſe : away, make haſte, [ Exit Gra. 
Come, you and I will thither, Y 5 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Bent ; come, Anthmia. [ Exennt, 


SCENE, 4 $:reet. 
Re-enter Pon ria and Nuns. 
And he biz Gap is; wlll cnags toatnde, | 
And be a day before our huſbands home: 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
Enter GrxaTtiano, 


Gra. Fair fir, you are well o'er-ta'en : 
My lord B2//zn:o, upon more advice, 


$ away to men; (ing, 

But we'll out-face them, out-ſwear them, too. 

Away, make haſte, thou knoweſt where I will tarry. 
Mer. Come, good fir, will you ſhew me 8 


: | ACT 


58 THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 427. 


ACT V. 


SCENE, Belmont. 4. Garde belomging to PozT1a'* 


And ran diſmayed away. 
Lor. In fuch a night, 
Stood Did with a willow in her hand, 
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let us h 
Some welcome for the mi of the houſe. 


9 


Is thick 1 
There's 


177 
Tel 


L 
ns | 
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Je. I'm never merry, when I hear ſweet muſic. 
Loy. The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive ; 
For do but note 2 wild and wanton herd, 

'Or race of 


. 


HH 


rtr 
i 
Fr 

| 


4 


Euter Po TIA and Nru iss A. 
Por. That light we fee is burning in my hall: 
So ſhines a good in a naughty world. 
Ner. 4 — ſhone, we didnt ſee the candle. 
Laer. That is the voice, 
Or I am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 
Por. He knows me, as the blind man knows the 


Por. Neriſa, | 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take 
1 

» "Io {- » Nor 

I Yu huſband is at D his trumpet; 

We are no tell- tales, madam, fear you not. 3 
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Exter Bassax10, Axrwosto, GraTtiaNxo, ard their 


Por. You ſhould, in all ſenſe, be much bound to him; 
Far, as I hear, he was much bound for you. 

Auth. No more than I am well acquitted of. 

Par. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe ; 
It muſt appear in other ways than words; 


Therefore, — — 
Gra. By vonder moon, I fwear, you do me wrong ; 
[To Neriſſa. 


In faith, I it to the judge's 
Weald be were hoog's thus ' 
Since you do take-it, love, fo 


ive, and have kept it. 
' 's clerk !- but well I know, 


J 
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Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
'T hat the world maſters. Now, in faith, 
You give your wife too unkind a cauſe of grief; 
An twere to me, I ſhould be mad at it. 
Baſſ. Why, I were beſt to cut my leſt hand off, 
And ſwear I loſt the ring defending it. EZ 
Gra. My lord Boſſanio gave his ring away, 
Unto the judge that begg d it, and, indeed, 
Deſerv d it too; and then the boy, his clerk, 
1 hat took ſome pains in writing, he begg'd mine : 
And neither man nor maſter would take aught, 
But the two rings. 
Fer. What ring gave yon, my lord? 
Not that, I hope, which you recei d of me. 
Ba. If I could add a he unto a fault, 
I would deny it; but you ſee my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it; it is gone. 
Por. Even fo void is your falfe heart of truth. 
Py Heaven, I will nc'er come in your bed 
Until I fee the ting. 
Ner. Nor I in yours, 
Till I 2gain fee mine. 
Baſſ. Sweet Portis, 
If you did know to whom I gave the ring, 
If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 
And would conceive for what I gare the ring, 
And how unwillingly 1 left the ring, 
When ht would be acc but the ring, 
You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleaſure. 
Par. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 
Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 
Or your own honour to retain the ring, 
You would not then have parted with the ring, 
What man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 
Tf vou had pleas'd to have defended it, 
With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty 
To urge the thing held as a ceremeny ? 
N-»ifſa teaches me what to believe; | 
Ii die for't but fome woman had the ring. 
Ba. No, by mine honour, madam, by my ſoul, 
No woman had it, but a civil doctor; 
Ex 'n he that did uphold the very life 
Of my dear friend. | 
Had you been there, I think, you would have begg'd 
The ring of me, to give the worthy doctor. Par, 
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And bid him keep it better than the other. 
Aut. Here, lord Boſſanis, ſwear to keep this ring, 


och, wm gender gr; 
Gra. Why, this is hke mending of highways 
In ning nn the ways are fair enough. 
What! are we cuckolds, ere we have deſerv d it? 
For. Speak not fo groſly. Yau are all amaz'd. . 
Here is a letter, read it at your leifure ; 
It comes from Padua, from Bellario. | 
There you ſhall find, that Portia was the doctor; 
Neriſſa, there, her clerk. Lorenz, here, 
Shall witneſs J ſet forth as ſoon as you, 
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'Than you expect. Uetar d gr s 

Tong Wi Gns three of _ 
— 2 pe 

Von not know by what ſtrange accident 

1 chanced on this letter. 

Auth. I am dumb. 


rn 
Gar. Dir clerk,. is to make me a- 


Ner. Ay, but the cletk, that never means to do it, 
Ualefs he live until he be a man. 

Baſſ. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my 1 
92 1 


Gra. Let it be ſo: the firſt interr 


That my ſhall be ſworn on, 1, 

Whether till — 

Or go to bed now, two hours to day. 

But were the day come, I ſhould wiſh it 

22 with the doctor s elek. 
while I live, Il fear no other thi 

MR LECT LINED [ anmes,* 


® This Aer, though it falls infinitely below the Fourth, yet 
is ſupported by — Kee of ſpirit ; what it wants in 
—B PIIEAD.. 


THE END. 


